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Among The Stars 


Most people thought of him as a loud, brash, motor-mouthed oaf. And there were times when he was. 


But there were also times when he wasn't. Times when he wanted to sit and feel the world around him. He'd 
once known someone else who'd been good at that; tapping into hidden veins of emotion and bringing them to 


the surface. 


But there was another someone. Someone who wasn't with them any more. Someone he'd seen snatched from 
the Earth just moments before they hit their prime. Someone who still lived in his heart. 


Sitting in his office, Dave stared at the photo in his hands. There were creases from where it had been shoved 
in boxes and books. The edges were a little frayed and one corner had been torn off somewhere in the distant 


past. Even as he looked at it, he could feel the pangs of emotion that tugged at his gut. 


The photo had been taken in January 1983, a few weeks after one subject of the photo had joined the band and 
a few short months before the other was fired. They were sitting on the floor outside of a building. Dave 
couldn't remember if it was a bar, a studio, or some other random place that they'd visited during their short 


time together. Their arms were slung around one another's shoulders and their eyes sparkled with the joys of 


youthful adoration 


Dave felt his heart wrench as the memories played in his mind Memories that he'd clung to for over thirty 
years. He thought about Cliff every day. And every night he'd look to the sky and seek out Orion's stars. 


He truly had loved him. Cliff had been the first person to actually give him the time of day. Normally he was 
drinking, or drugged up, or passed out. But when Cliff was around.. Life seemed brighter and happier. He took 
time to listen to Dave and, in return, Dave did the same. They talked about everything and anything, often 
staying up to the wee hours of the morning to discuss some arcane subject that wouldn't interest anyone else. 
He'd been a kindred spirit and Dave had found himself hopelessly falling for the other man 


If he closed his eyes he could still feel Cliff's fingers against his face. He could feel his friend's warm breath 
and smell the scents of their almost-wayward youth. Everything was there, locked away in his memories, 


ready for him to access at any time. 


And then they were both gone; Dave ejected from the band and Cliff tragically passing away a few years later. 
It was as though some unseen force had thrown them together so that they, or at least Dave, could learn 


that love, and those attached to it, were as fragile as eggshells. 


With tears prickling his eyes, Dave gazed down at the photo. No one, not even his brothers in arms, had known 


how much love had been shared between the two men. 


Tucked behind the photo was a letter that had only ever been seen by him. It had arrived in the weeks 
following his expulsion and was written in his friend's distinctive handwriting. The words that flowed onto the 
page were one of love, of promises, of sadness, and of happiness for the time they'd spent together. Cliff had 
ended the letter in a way that Dave hadn't seen as poignant at the time. 


Dont stop doing what youre doing One day you'll be among the stars. See you soon! 


Dave took a deep shuddering breath and placed the photo and letter back on his desk. His heart was broken, 
shattered in the hopes that, one day, someone would be able to piece it all back together. Yet he knew that the 


one person who could do that, the one person who'd loved him like no other, was now home among the stars. 


